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| A it is AQing with great Applauſe 


At che THEATRE- ROYAL, 
In DRURY- LANE. = 
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|. PROLOGUE and EPILOGUE; 


„ By Mr. CHAR COEE EE v. 


1 4 Sometimes we framp ourſelves to be Ee” . FR 
ea And when & Coach comes wwe hop to our Game; a 
Fe feldiom miſcarry, and feldomer mar 

| B Gown, ommon- Prayer, or Cloak rector) ; 

7 | But Sox and SUSAN like Birds of a_ Feather, _ - 
 Frrft ifs, ſing, and laugh, and tie datum together; 
And therefore brave, bonny, hold Beggars we'll be, 
For none lead a fe 2 merry as we. 
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| HI Stage has lung with fond Endeavours firove 
» 4 ; Your kind Applauſe and Patronage to move ; 
Pleaſure to all, to none Offence to give, © 
And, Proteus- like, your Grief and Mirth reuve : 
But vain our Hopes to gain the wiſh'd Succeſs, 
Since only Tricks and Transformations pleaſe, 
Since deprau'd Fancy lords it o'er the Town, 
And the beſt Plays and Actors can't go down ; 
Then poor indeed muſt prove our Callow Flight ; 
For Eaglets cannot ſoar on Eagle's Height. 
Now to harmonious op #4: gives way, 
And Song and Dance, or or ſave a Play. 


Pruitleſs has Nature Join'd the Poet's Art, | : 


Vice to ſuppreſs, and Virtue to impart, 

A good Machine alone can win the Heart. 

Our Fathers did indeed good Senſe prefer, 

And to improve the Mind was all their Care; 
But we, thank Zanys, now are wiſer grown, 

All Senſe in Entertainments we diſotun. 


What, pleaſe the Mind! No rather take the Eye; i 


On Carpenters, not Poets, we rely ; 
For what are Morals to 4 Sink or Fly? | 
Faquhar with pleaſing Humour dully writ, | 
Ev'n Shakeſpeare and. ſoft Otway muſt ſubmit, a 
Vor Supernatural it the reigning Wit. 
Hah ! ſays a Bon Garzoon, Gad demm amy Soul ! 
Tho ſhall the Taſte of a Beaumonde controul ? 
Frem Shakeſpeare, Cheſhire Bard /bould bear the Bell, 
One Writes, tis true, but tother Fiddles well. 
Thus Sing-Song only can be ſure of Praiſe, 
And Congreve muft to Johnſon yield the Bays. En 
In ſtrict Compliance to the preſent Taſte = 
A Modiſh OrERA I To-night your Feaſt 
\ - A Begging one And that. throughout the Nation 
| Has been, you'll 0107, too * long, Sirs, the Faſhion ; 
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te And if we chance in any Part to fail, 


« e' ve now no Dragon with a ſpiry Tail 
And real Merit ſeldom does prevail; 

As by Experience hard our Betters prove, 

I bo oft, lite us, in vain their Cauſes move : 

But Tm to Beg, that, Cuſtom to confute, 

You'll come inaulgent to our humble Hutt. 

And in Return the all we can we'll give, 
Your Favours ever gratefully recetve, 

And your Obedient Servants ever live. 


E PE I 


FH E Scene now clos d, and OPER A gone thro), 
In all their Names I'm hither come to know 
If we in vain have begg d your Smiles——or no. 


Each one was fearful on the Taſt to venture, 


The Bold and Forward till were Fortunes Care, 


And none could Win that did not bravely Dare. 


'Tis true, ſaid I, we want the pleaſing Art 


275 force Attention, and to move the Heart : 


But, to give my 2 of the Matter, | 
Moſt People love the genuine Works of Nature; 
And by the Fair tis a Reſolve confeft, | 


Never to baulk the Man that does bis Beſt. 


They would have flrove to imitate the Air, 


And graceful Action of your true bred Playr 5 


But faith, ſaid I, that Project ne er rely on, 
The Als does moſt appear in Skin'sf Lion. 
That, tho the Wiſe this Maxim ever hold, 
H. a would puſh his Fortune muſt be bold; 


Yet none can ſo unreaſonable prove, 


expect the Air of Wilks, er Grace of Booth, 


Tit Time alone can crown us uu Succeſs, 


And arduous Heights are gain'd but by Degrees, 
A proſtrate Mreich the Brave will ne er annoy, * 


is great to ſave thoſe that you could deſiroy. 


Beggars are privileg'd to, 4. your Favour, 

JF dene with humble and à fit Behaviour 

And (tho like ſome, who by their Braſs ſucceed, 
We can't in ſuch pathetick Manner plead) 5 
Mie beg to = if we don't hap'ly Cant. 


Neve too ſure Reaſon-——That of Real Want. N 


Since then on you alone our Fates depend. 
Smile on our Begging——our poor Cauſe defend ; 
Nor let a Comick Scene with Sorrow end ; 


Whilſt we, with Foy exulting, ever boaſt, 


That they who judge the Beſt can pardon Moſt, 
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And Caſe fo bad, they durſt not enter. — 
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Dramatis 


Dramatis' Perſon  -* 


MEN. 


Fa 


7 
- — 


Alderman Qvon un, a Juſtice of Mir. E 85 Nr. 


the Peace. 
Chaux TER, King of hb Beggars. Mr. Love: 
HunTERr, his reputed Son. Mr. VERNTON. 
Grico, 1 5 1 


- Cant, I Mr. Vaverars.. 
„ Be n | Mr. Moopy. 
Mön, . © 3 Mi. Roxy 
n | +... | Mr. ACKMAN. 
Swap, J Mr. Cree. 


Conſtable. . * Mr. WATKIN. 
Dazn, RT to o the Juſtice. | | 


WOMEN. 


Piinds, the Alderman' 8 . "Sz 
Bauch Jun Youxc, 
Tipper, Maid to PHEBE.. Mrs. Dox MAN. 

TIB TATTER. 5 * 


£ . . 
With Mrs. CyHaunTER, Queens and 8 


Mors Ev, BLousz, DRA, and Max cRHET, 
Beggars. N 
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the pretty Villanies of theſe induſtrious Rogues 
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gs ACT &. SCENE 1. 


Quor no D. a | l 
AS old Chaunter been here lately 2 
Dab. No, Sir. 
1 Vir. Hum! Methougnt 1 heard A 
Noi" in the Office juſt now. 
-* Daſh. Les, Sir, vecaſioned by ſome of your Wor- 
ſkip s daily Viſitants. 
Dor. A Beggar, to be ſure Theſe Raſkals are 


more troublefome than all the reſt of the Town—but - 


the Truth on't is, they pay heartily for it let me ſee 
—ay—by a moderate rms. > 5.1 I believe what I 
have loſt by the Reduction of the Work-houſe, for 


ſome Years paſt, has been doubly made up to me by 


What's the Crime now ? 

Daſb. Only a Breach of Truſt, Sir, as uſual : He 
was overtaken with a Silver Spoon in his Pocket, 
which he had ſton out of a Diſh of Broth a LP Ser- 
vant had given hin) for Charity. 

AQuor. Sad Dog! ſince the Goods were found, | 
ſend hit to the reſt of his Brethren, where he my 

ks 


1 > The BxcGaR's WEDDING, 


be whipt for his ill Management, that he may learn 
next Time a more dexterous Conveyance of his Prize 
love to encourage Art in every Profeſſion, that 
when a Man leaves the World (tho' untimely) he may 
die with the Reputation of a Maſter in his Bulineſs. 
Daſh. Sir, there are ſeveral other People waiting 
9 to be bound over. 
is Ducr. Good, again——were it not for thoſe two 
ts Articles of binding and unbinding, every Juſtice of 
| Peace in Town might go whiſtle How miſtaken 
are the Notions of Men in this Particular of ours? 
P11 maintain *tis both a publick and a private Good; 
for Scandal and Keſentment are grown Evils fo 
common, that were it not for our Management, the 
whole Tewn would go together by the Ears in a 
little Time——The many Half-Crowns we get for 
gratifying People's Paſſions for the verrieſt rifles, 
and a .few Moments paſt for appealing them, be 
ſo much Remorſe when they reflect on their Fol 
that they ſtrive to avoid for the future ſuch unne- | 
ceſſary Expence, and reſolve to live more neighbour- 
y together. But, by the by, our Intereſt rather 
obliges us to excite Animoſities than promote Peace 
tis the Way of the World ——we muſt ſubmit to 
Cuſtom: For 


ä IR I. Date ſurly and proud. 
| Dis Int'reſt that governs Mankind, 
nnn every State and Degree; 
For Fuſtice itſelf waxes blind,” 
When bri/d with a competent Fee : 
However theTruth we diſguiſe, 


In order to make ourſelves great; 
Zet be that will open his Eyes © F 


2561997 May fee the whole Worlds but a Cheat. 
Dab. But, Sir, I'm afraid that Taylor will be trou- 


5 ode he threatens hard, and ſwears he'll ſnake 
YE our Commiſſion for compounding of Felony, | 
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Quor. Does he ſo? — then I muſt threaten as faſt 
as he; —impudent Dog — to talk againſt Felony when 
he himſelf lives by it Tis what I would do again far 
the ſame Conſideration. If he comes any more on the 
ſame Errand, tell him I ſhall convert his cabbag'd 
Shreads into a Stone-Doublet, and his Gooſe and 
Shears into a ſwinging Pair of Pe -for a croſs- 
leg'd Scoundrel. 6 Exit. 
Daſh. Tis the Devil to deal with one af i e Ty- 
rants in Power ; eſpecially if a Man be poor or any 
way dependent—T myſelf was threaten'd t'other Day 
with the ſame Fate, only for knowing more of his ſe- 
cret Villanies than he thought convenient—It Perju- 
ry, Bribery, Avarice, and Subornation be eflential, 


my Maſter is certainly the moſt thorough-pac'd Rogue 


of his whole Brotherhood: But theſe are now, by a 
long Habit, grown ſo familiar, that they are rather 
eſteem'd Virtues than the contrary. 


AIR I. Since all the World is diſtracted in Wars. 


If Equity is but à ſpecious Pretence 
To colour a Villains Ambition; 
Mankind muſt be void of all Juſtice and Senſe, 


When Vice mends alone our GORE. IE. 


—— 


r II. 


Pbebe, Tippet. 

Peel. Did you not obſerve, Tippet, a ſtrange Altera- 
tion in my Father's. Behaviour to Hunter when laſt he 
was here ? 7 

"Tip. What do you infer from thence, Madam? 

Pheb. No Good, 1 ung be 4 anxious Heart fore- 
bode ſome approaching Evil. 
miſtaken. 

Jip. Lord, Madam, you a are 0 boding and di- 
vining, as if there were any Cauie to ſuggeſt thaſe 
Fears; his Indifference might have proceeded from 
ſome Accident in his Affairs, which for that time had 
a little chagreenꝰ d him. | eee 
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- Pheb. I wiſh it be no other—l am always willing to | 


hope the beſt—Beſides, you know a Heart like mine is 
ever FN d, and in Doubt, till poſſeſs'd of its Deſire. 


AI R III. Young Philaret and Celia met. 


The Youth whom TI to ſave wow'd die, 
Surpaſſes all Deſire ;_ _-_ 5 
Love's fatal Dart inflames my Heart, 3 
Aud ſets me all on Fire. 1 

T he plaintive Dove, without her Lobe, 

{rf — 14. Hows s like me oppreft ; 

2-2 +8 9 1 > Mate- ph. tho” late, 

: Foy triumphs in ber Brea. 

275 7p. You find, Madam, what a Tyrant chis little 
God of Love is, how he triumphs over Hur Raus, 
and ſports with our Miſery. x. 

1 1 R IV. As Chloe full of haindeſh Thought 2 L 

The Fiſh in Innocence ſecure, © = 
Once tempted hy the Bai: 
Pur ſues and ſnaps the treach*rous Lure, 
And meets her certain Fate : 
So Virgins, when to Love betray'd, 
Tadulge the pleaſing Pain; 
The Paſſion does each Senſe invade, - 
They ne er are free again. 
Enter Quorum. 
Quor. He y dey—hither now, Child? you are as 
finely oe; as if this were to be your Wedding- 


day. oo | 
Pheb I hope, Sir, tis no ſuch Wonder to ſee me 
dreſt: Tis my Ambition always: to APPEAL. as y”_ 


Davghter. 
9uer. But I fear thoſe fine Clothes may draw you 


into Temptations ; for a young Girl well dreſt now- 
a-days, is like a gaudy Butterfly in Summer; which 
not only attracts the Eyes, but is in Danger of being 
catch'd by every Gazer  theretore I mutt have no 


gadding abroad. _ Pheb; 


— 
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Pheb. Vou don't allow me, Sir, to fee Company at 

home, and methinks *tis very hard to be debarr'd the 

Pleaſure of viſiting my Friends ſometimes, eſpecially 
1 tis no Expence to 9 

2207. Tho? it be not, it may prove of ill Conſe- 

3 to us * 774 mga: 8 a Re- 


queſt ro make you. ven uin 


Pbeb. I wait your Dleakurds Sie: lirw-Das ; | 
Quor. Which is, that you — to Gone Ae 
. not to receive A 5, more Viſits from him for the 


- þ ah 74 1 7 7 * 


future, d 2 n hd IV AI 
Pheb. Pray, Sir, your Reaſon 2 e 
Quor. That you thall have at a p er Time; till 
when, I hope you willremain ſatisfy d, I ſomething | 
greater for you in my View: Beſides that young Fel- 
low is in a manner a Stranger to us, and who knows but 
he may be the Oppoſite of what he ſeems: At leaſt I 
mall ſuſpect him without other Aſſurances than hisown. 
Pbeb. Conſider, Sir, what a difficult Taſk you im- 
165 upon me; I'm afraid tis not in my Power to 
orget one, who already has too ſure-a Poſſeſſion of 
my Heart ; if I am to blame, tis only the Perform- 
ance of my Duty, ſince you yourſelf firſt recommend- 
ed him to me, and made me promiſe to accept of him 
for a Huſband; nor-am I more anfwerable or it than 
you, Sir, for commanding = 
Nee True I own I was ſome what precipitate in 
my Reſolutions before I thoroughly knew him: But 
now I have weigh'd Matters, I find him not fit for 
dur Purpoſe, having a Match propos d me much 
more to our Advantage: And in Caſes of this Nature, 
Int'reſt ought always to be firſt conſidered; therefore 
without more Evalions, I mult be obey'd. 


AIR. V. Polwart on the Green. 8 


Pheb. Since I by your Conſent, 
e Did firſt beſtow my Heart 
w bink on our laſt Content, ' 
1f thus oblig'd to part. | 
EH When 
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When faithful Souls in Love unite, 

We live but to adore ; | 
Each other's Paſſions we requite, 
Nor can recall it mare. 


Quor. Was it for this I always brought you u with 
the dendereſt Care, andevernouriſh'd you inmy ſom, 
till under my paternal Wings you are now ripen'd into 
Woman; and will you thus, like a Viper, ungratefully 
1 me to the Heart by your Dae ? _ 


AIR VI. Mogey 1 on a Day. 


Sure Woman was at firſt deſign'd, - 
As Nature's richeſt Treaſure, 
To footh the Paſſion of Mankind, 
With each  bewitching Pleaſure + N 
But ſhe in ev'ry State of Life, 
Der fince the firft Creation, © 
Whether as Widow, Maid, or Wife, J 
Still proves our whole Vexation. [ Extt. 


Tipp. Go thy ways for an ill-natur'd avaritious old 
| what an unreaſonable Creature 1 is your Father, 
Madam ? firſt to engage you in an Amour with an 
| agreeable pretty, Fellow,” and then command you to 
break off with him, without any Reaſon, more than 
ſome unaccountable Caprice of his W m. 
.  Pheb. Right, and as if my Heart were now at my 
own Difpotal—vain Suppoſition ! But let me canvaſs 
the Matter fairly— 
Tipp. Now 4 a hard Struggle between Love and 
Nr ns, Fl venture my Life on Love's 
ide 
Pbeb. If it were in my 3 to diſengage myſelf— 
and admit it already done what have F terwards in 
view to counterballance the Loſs of the preſent only 
Joy of my Life? I am here to be eternally immurd 
as a gaudy Piece of Furniture, amongſt the other old- 
faſhion'd Sfovcablos yod this Pry Manſion 


to 


The Brocar's WED DIT. 13 
to converſe with none but my Gaoler of a Father, 
and the reſt of his nauſeous Brotherhood; to be ex- 
cluded the Society of my own. Species, except once 
a Year at my Lord-Mayor's Ball, and aſſociate with 
none but our fulſome Clerk and my Hoyden of a 
Maid bleſt Condition 

Tipp. So much for Obedience — now for Love— 
an ample Theme I mult confeſs. 
Pheb. But on the other Hand, if T purſue my . 
_ clinations, what luxuriant Scenes of Pleaſure appear 
in Proſpect? Such as a happy Deliverance from 
this Cloiſter — a Communication with the World — 
the Poſſeſſion of an only Lover — Freedom — Mar- 
riage — Diverſion, and a thouſand other nameleſs 
F joys of Life then Pbebe, love on and 
live 


__ Tipp. A propos 
AIR VII. With tuneful Pipe and merry Glee. 


Pheb. 7. ranſporting are the ſolid Joys, 
Which faithful Love beſtows ; 
All other Pleaſures are but Toys, 
Which yield to faint Repoſe : 
Thus when I fby 
A Charmer nigb, 
My tender Glances prove, 
That not a Part 
Of this fond Heart, 
But teems all oer with Love. 


uſt as I gueſs'd. 


[Exeunt. 
SCENE III. 25 
Grigg, Cant, Gage, Mump, Scrip, Swab. 


Cant. Come, Gentlemen of the Rag, here let us ex- 
pect our King, who will be with us inftantly : Let us 
range ourſelves in proper Order to receive him—— | 
whilſt I 8 for ye all O here he — 

nter 
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Ba Chaunter. 
Welcome, moſt noble Monarch ; thus your poor 


Liegemen greet you; 
May your Crutch never flip, Tour Beard ceaſe to 


; grow; 
Nor you leave the World, till your Head's white 
as Snow.  » 


Omnes. Long live the STOOL King Chaunter. 
Chaun, Thanks to my People all Come, each 
Man fit down—let all take their Places according to 
tkeir ſeveral Degrees. 
Omnes. We obey with Pleaſure. 
Chaun. Now proceed we to Buſineſs You all 
know there are a great many of our Friends and Sub- 


jects now in Confinement for their Art and Induſtry, 
which the miſtaken World calls Theft and Robbery, 


and as the Term is coming on, they mult be ſpeedily 
releas'd, leſt the Conſequence - brings a Scandal on 


our State: We muſt have Recourſe to our old Friend, 
Alderman Quorum. 


Grig. Right, Sir 
Chaun. You are all acquainted with our grand De- 
ſign of eſtabliſhing an Alliance with the Juſtice, by 


a Marriage between his Daughter and our Son, which 


if brought to paſs will prove moſt advantageous to 
our Intereſt; ye are well aſſured of our conſtant Care 
of your Rights and Privileges, our general Support 
of our Liberty (Bleſſings we enjoy above all other 
States). 

Grig. Do you hear that, brother Cant? 

Cant. Moſt ſweet King 

Gage. Courteous Prince 

Mump. How freely he talks 

Scrip. O happy Monarch 

Swab. And _ of A s who are bleſt with 
ſach a Monarch! 

Claus | 


his own Straw- 


Tube BEOGOGMAR'S WEDDING. 15 
Chayn, As this is one of our Days of meeting, or 
grand Council of State, we have thus early called you 
together, that againſt the Hour appointed ye may be 
all prepar'd; and we hope ye will be ready to bring 
in your uſual Contributions at our Requeſt. - 
| Ones. All, all, to a Man——One and all. 
| Grig. For who is he that would not riſque his Life 


for ſuch a Prince ? 
Cant. Under whoſe wiſe Government we enjoy the 


Liberty of a Commonwealth. 
Cage. Whilſt each Man can toſs off his own Bouze— 


Mump. And kiſs his on, or another” s Wench on 


Scrip. Without Danger of being lamb'd—— 
Sab. In Honour of which let every Maunder clap 
his Hands and cry, Huzza! 

Omnes. Huzza, huzza; huzza $6357 

Chaun. Buſineſs being over for chis is Time, we pro- 
claim a general Suſpenſion of all counterfeited Pains 
or Aches whatſoever ; let falſe Blindneſs and Lame- 
neſs be now far from you ; let every Brother refume 
his natural Shape; throw away Rags and Crutches, 
whilſt nothing but Mirth and Glee go round—Come 
fill round the Bouze, and crown it with a ny and a 
Chorus. wp 

— Onmes. A Song, a Song, a. Song 


AIR VII. There was a jovial Begaae/ 


Grig, Whilſt Diſcordand Envy inmighty Kingdoms dwell, 
The Beggar lives at Eaſe within his humble Cell. 

. Aud a begging wwe will, &c. 
Cant. N Taxes pres us, nor Honours wreck our Brain, 
Slate Maxims ne er Per pler us, nor Parties give 
5 us F.. Aud a begging, &c. 
Gage. Exempt from all Duty by Land or yet by Sea, 
Mie bope not to cee nor care much to obey. 
l a begging, &c. 

Mump. 


— 
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Mump. Whatever we get we ſeldom keep in Stare, ©" 
| Me ſpend it all T hs Wk o-morrow beg for more. 
And a begging, &c. 
Serip. Our Laſſes in common «ve ev'ry one poſſeſs, 
Marriage is a Prieſtcraft which makes Enjoyment- 
_ And a begging, &c. 


Swab. Me live as we lift, and feulk beneath the Lats, 
F. or none tn Beggar ſhould judge a Beggar's Cauſe, 
And a begging, &c. 


Chaun. Contented when Death thro Age approaches nigh, 
In Pleaſure thus we live, and with Pleaſure thus 
We die. And a begging, &c. 


Thus my jolly Mm and loyal Subjects, may weever 
live and reign : May our Coffers never want Cole, 
while we have Power to maund, or Fingers to pilfer 
with——But one thing I had almoſt forgot—late laſt 
Night arriv'd a Lord to take Poſſeſſion of an Eſtate :. 
You muſt all away to his Lodgings inſtantly and 
welcome him after the uſual Manner; perhaps ye 
may move his Bowels to Compaſſion to open his 
Purſe but firſt let me hear your congratulating 
Who is Orator To-day? 

Grig. That am I—let me alone to harangue— 

Chaun. Come, Grigg, imagine yourſelf there 
adjuſt your Phiz tkrew up your Notes, and ad- 
dreſs kis Lordſhip like a true Son of the Crutch, 
whilft all range themſelves in a pitiful Confuſion. 
Grip. Hem The Prince of Pity preſerve the Right 


_ Honourable the Lord ſuch- a- one; a miſerable Com- 


pany of Wretches come to welcome you. to Town, 
and wiſh your Lordſhip Wealth and Happineſs; ma 


your Tenants never break, nor your Rents be ill paid, 


but Fortune ſtill low upon you; may Glory bleſs your 
Days, and Pleaſure crown your Nights. The Prayers 
of the Poor are before either Drums or Muſſc. Old 
and Lame, Dumb, and Blind, beg the Gift of your 

| | Honour 8 


„* 
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Honour's Charity, who will ever (as in Duty bound), 
pray for your Lordſhip s long Life and good Proſpe- 
rit 

Chau Well ftrain'd, Grigg——but methinks *cis 
now time to lay aſide that Speech; tis grown old and 
common; *twill be notic'd, and we ſhall loſe by it 
we ſhouldalter our Form of Speech, as often as we 
do our Raggs and Sores, to gain us the more Com- 
miſeration—if ye ſucceed now, I will pen another 
ready for the next Occafion, and the proper Tones o 
Voice ſuitable enen 


A . Glorious firſt of Ao... 


The Beggars King, the? — in Sat, 
Supports it all by Beꝑgi 
My Subſidies ftill Kya... me es | 
Collected too by Begging : NE IA n 
bus thro the World we daily ſee, 
Prieſt, Courtier, Lawyers, all _ | 
To live and adt as well as we, 
In the URL my Begging. © 
11 Singing the Chorus. 


SCENE IV. 3 
Hunter With Mujick | 


LES © X. Coal-black Joke. 


Hunt. Of all the Girls in our Ti ben, 

| Or black, or yellow, or fair, or brown, 

With their ſoft Eyes and Faces ſo bri ght ; 
Give me a Girl that's blithe and ga, 
As warm as June and as ſteet as May, 
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' © What lovely Couple then cou'd be 
So happy and ſo bleſt as we, 
On whom eternal Joys wou'd ſmile, . 
And all the Cares of Life beguile, © 
Entranc'd in Bliſs each rapt'rous Night” 


© Who wou'd take Harry Hunter for a Beggar's Son, 
thus equipp'd, and thus lodg'd? and yet, how many 


pretty Fellows are there in Town, who cut a ſmart Fi- 


gure, but as mere Outſides as I am? whoſe Eſtates, 


like mine, are fituate, lying and being in Nubibus— 


But egad, I begin to think there is ſome Secret at the 
Bottom of all this which I am yet a Stranger to : Nor 


can help imagining that either my Father 1s an occa- 


conal Beggar, or that | am not his Son Well, be it 


as it may—it I am always thus ſupply'd, I ſhall ne- 
ver ſeek any farther—and if 1 can but obtain my 


- 
— 


dear Pbebe then Fortune do thy worſt | 


AIR XI. Ye Nymphs and Sylvan Gods. 
Ze Minutes ſwiftly move {62 
That bear me to my Love; 

'. When Phebe's near, 
Tm de-bon-air, 
And happier far than Jove : 
Her every Charm, 
Has Power to warm 
The coldeſt Cynick*s Breaſt; 
In each fond Sigh, 
- My wiſhes fly, 
To tell bow TI 
In Abſence die 


Til of my dear poſſeſt. 


Mrs. Chaun. within. } Harry—why Harry Hunter 
Hunt. Ha! my Mother's Voice—away, Gentlemen, 


as faſt as you can—Quick—-fly—begone—ſo all's well 


again, | | [ Exeunt Muſick, 
* Mrs. 


vA n 
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Mrs. \Channter.. | 

Mrs. Chaun. Bleſs me, Hall. —methougkt 1 heard 
Fiddles this way. 

Hunt. | was only ee myſelf, Madam, with 
a Tune or ſo. 

Mrs. Chaun. But ers. my Dear, you han't been a 

Bed yet 
Hunt. You wou'd not have me ſo. unfaſhionable, 
Madam, to go to Bed with the Sun and riſe with the 
Lark ; there 1s not a pretty Fellow in Town, but 
| woid for ever forfeit his Character, if he were once 
known ro ſleep before this - Hour. 

Mrs. Chau. But l'm afraid you'll break your Con- 
ſtitution, and e your Health by your nightly 
Revels. | 

Hunt. Not in the leaſt, Madam—Let your dull 
heavy Rogues of Buſineſs, Politicians, Fools, and Huſ- 
bands reſt all Night: But for us Gentlemen of Pleaſure, 
who know how to improve our Hours, and reliſh the 
Joys of Life, no Time is comparable to the Night; in 
whole filent Minutes, when the reſt of the World are 
dead in appearance, we live in Reality: Every Mo- 
ment brings with it it's peculiar Bliſſes what Life 
what Joys what Tranſports, does every beau- 
teous Toaſt inſpire ! Why, Madam, there is not a 
Charm from Head to Foot in my divine Phebe, but L 
have ſwallow'd down in a full Glafs of ſparkling Bar- 
gundy, and yet was never better in all my Life. 

Mrs. Chaun. Ay now, dear Hall, you begin to talk 
indeed; ſhe is a Miſtreſs well worth your Addreſſes : 
Purſue her cloſe, and III warrant you'll win and wear 
her — | 


AIR XII. When EN will its s Power purſue, 


When Youth and Beauty j Join with Art, 
To charm a tender Virgins Heart; 
C2» Mo 
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Who can the dear Temptation ſpun? 


The Bait allures, they forward run, 
And willing yield to be undone. 


Hunt. But when ſome heavenly Nymph we view, 
Languiſhing, ſoft, and blooming too: 
How many Youths diſtracted fly 
To catch the fair Enchanter's Eye, 
And round ber Charms expiring lie? 


1! Euer Grigg. 


Ha! my dear Mercury, thou'rt welcome What 
{4 News from the Iſland of Love? 
I Grig. Oh! Sir, I am as much jaded as a Carrier's 
Fi Horſe have talk'd till I am tir'd, waited till al- 
| . moſt famiſh'd, and have groan'd under the Weight of 
i this Wax, Ink, and Paper till my Heart is e'en 
5 broke again. 
1 Hunt. Quick, quick, Sirrah—thus wou'd I de- 
5 your the dear Hand that wrote it My Impatience will 
ſcarce give me leave to open it. 

Reads. © If you regard your own Happineſs, or my 


Welfare, you will as ſoon as poſſible, let me ſee you 
| s about an Affair which equally concerns us both: 
1 % My Father will be out of the Way till Dinner. Re- 
# * member your Abſence will prove dangerous to her, 
4 * who only lives in your Preſence.” P xEBxE. 
| Raptures unſpeakable 

i AIR XII. Deel take the Wars. 

0 Bebold, I fly on Wings of ſoft Deſie, 

1; Whilſt gentle Zephyrs waft me on; 
i Eager as when a Bridegroom all on Fire, 
Fit Longs from the Company to be gone : 


"uy 
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i | She bluſhing flies the Pleaſure,  - © 
| He n ho bis Treaſure, 711 
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Jill with mutual Tenderneſs each other they warm: 
Since Phebe's my Guide, t 
And Love does preſide, 
Each Monarch tho great, 
Wou'd envy my State, 3 
For ſhe, ſhe alone has the Power to charm. [ Exit. 


— _ 


Mrs. Chaun. Why Grig, I think your Maſter's Af- 
fairs go on ſwimmingly—You are a rare Manager in 
Matters of Love. | | 

Grig. Yes, Madam, Thanks to my Induſtry; I'm 
ſure I ſpare no Pains to bring it to a Match; then, 
Madam, you know Pm ſerviceable to the Family in a 
double Capacity, bothas a Servant and a Beggar. 
Mrs. Chaun. I'll ſay that for you, you were always a 


promiling Fellow. J hate your dull unaftive Rogues, 


who ſtill drudge on the ſame Way they firſt ſer out in: 

Give me a Man of an enterpriſing Spirit, that loves 
Variety; one that will not be crampt in his Genius, 
but ſhoots at every Game that offers, who rather than 
be idle tick at nothin SD | 


A IR XIV. Here isa Penny-worth of Wit. 


The Man that bravely ventures all, 
A noble Fortune once may get; 
The Gameſter's Stock at firſt tho ſmall, 
Encreaſes by a Incky Hit. | 


Grig. Right, Madam ; there's nothing like a good 
Reſolution, _ V 

Mrs. Chaun. Be ſure, Grigg, let me know what Suc- 
ceſs attends your Maſter on this Summons. _ [ Exit. 
rig. I ſhall, Madam. —If my Mafter obtains his 
Ends on the Miſtreſs, perhaps I may mine on the Maid. 
She knows not yet that I am a Beggar, and if whenſhe 
does, ſhe likes me nor, ſhe may go to the Devil forGrig, _ 


-z 
. 


Oo 


for I would not alter my Condition for the beſt Com- 


miſſion of Peace in the City—however, I'll try her, 
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tis but taking up with Ti at the worſt; in order to 


which I'll firſt take a chirping Glaſs, and then— 


AIR XV. Highland Lilt. 


For when the Head is full of Wine, 
The Heart is brisk and jolly ; 
The preſent Minutes ſhall be mine, 
In ſpite of Melancholy : 
Let ſober Fools indulge their Spleen, 
Without à Flask or Charmer; 
Give me a Girl of ſweet Fifteen, 


With Love and Wine Vll warm her. Jol, lol, &c. 
| Lat, 


SiC BN V. 


Phebe, Tippet. 


 Pheb. Oh! my dar T ippet, how long he ſtays ? me- 
thinks 'tis an Age ſince I writ to him; perhaps ſome 
new Accident detains him. 

Tip. *Tis but the Exceſs of your Paſſion, Madam, 
which ſuggeſts to you a thouſand needleſs Fears. 

Pheb. But do you think I can ever forego my Love? 
ah no! ſooner ſhall Courtiers keep their Words, 
City Magiſtrates diſtribute © An, and Een plead 
for Charity. | 


AIR XVI. Denied a ſweet-heart. 


Ob! how can I think from my True-Love to part, 

Ob] how can I think from my True-Love to part, 
The Moment I loſe him, the Moment I loſe him, 
The Moment I loſe * till break my ſond Heart. 


Tip. And wou'd you diſobey your Father ſo 
7 Pbeb. 
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Pbeb. Rather a Tyrant to me do not vex me 
into longer Life; for if my Hunter finds not an Ex- 
edient to relieve, certain Death will be my Doom. 

Tip. At Eighteen I talk of dying at Eighteen— 

Prodigious 
- Pheb. Without Love and Youth 38 me. 
Tip. What a Monſter art thou, Cupid, over poor 
Creatures of Eighteen ! There is not one amongſt an 
hundred of us, but is more taken with a Toy at eigh- 
teen, than at eight and twenty 


AIR XVII. The Spring's a ming 976 


Young Vi irgins love Pleaſure, 
As Miſers do Treaſure, x 
And both alike ſtudy to heighten the Meſure; ; 
Their Hearts they will rifle, 
For ev'ry new trifle, 
And when in their Teens fall in Love for a S * 
But as ſoon as they marry, 
And find Things miſcarry, 
Oh ! how they figh that they were not mart wary hy 
| Inſtead of ſoft wooing, © 
They run to their Ruin, 827 4] [nal 
And all their Lives = drag Sorrow I £91 48 


Ban H unter. 


3 Oh ! my Life—my 1 Pbebe. . 
Pheb. At light of thee, my Joy's too great to laſt: 
for oh! how ſhall I ſpeak it? my cruel Father has 
forbid me e' er to ſee you more; regardleſs of his fictt. 
Propoſal go you, which was the * Reaſon of 

my ſending for you. 

Hh Hard- hearted Wretch Wo you not 
gueſs the Cauſe, my Love ? 

Pheb. J know no other, than his poſitive: Commands 
] ſhould obey him. | 
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Hunt. Andcan my deareſt Phebe ever think of part- 
ing with her Hunter, who only lives to love and to 
adore her ? 

. Pheb, Heart-breaking Thought! I cannot bearit— 
0 no, my Love, l'm wholly yours in ſpite of all Obe- 
dience 1 will never forſake you whilſt there is 
Swifcneſs in Thought, Pleaſure in Flattery, or Con- 
ſtancy in Malice. ; 
Hunt. Sooner then ſhall Tygers live in Water, Fiſh 
on Land, and Bees forſake their ſweeteſt Flowers, than 


I'II forego my deareſt Phebe: Not all the Powers on 


Earth ſhall e' er divide thee from me. 
Pheb. Then Fortune [ deſpiſe thee — 


AIR XVIII. DR Dewi once the happy Swain, 


Thus bleſs in thee, PII brave my Fate, 
Ner envy all the mighty Great ; 
In thee 1 doubly live. 
For oh ! what T: —— do enſue 
The Paſſion that's inſpir'd by you, 
Which you alone can give. 


Hunt. Not all the Service of my Life is ſufficient 
to requite this Fondneſs. 


Pheb. Contrive but ſome means for my 6 
hence, and you will over- pay me. 
Hunt. Conclude it already done; for I'll this Day 


redeem you tho? it coſt my Life; for what's is Lite 


without my deareſt lovelieſt Phebe ? 


AIR XIX. One 4pril Morn when from the Sea, 


Hunt. When the bright Sun at Noon of Day 
His genial beams diſpenſes ; 
Nature revives and ſeems all gay, 


* human * 55 
So 


I 
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So the ſoft Raptures of my Love 
My raviſtd Heart poſſeſſmg 
Do to my Soul more grateful prove 
Than any earthly Bleſſing. 


Pheb. Ah me, how ſoon my Fears controul my 


Bliſs— methinks I hear my Father call you mutt 
be gone. ; 
Hunt. Muſt we then part ſo Gon 2. —dreadful 


Sound—hard Fate for Lovers! 

Pheb. When you are gone, and out of Sight, an 
think upon your Phebe : Let not other Objects inter- 
poſe between my Love and me remember Pm a 
priſoner, and muſt be ſo without re er laſt 
fare wel | 

Hunt. One dear---one ſoft Embrace and now--- 


AIR JR, * Pizry gel nl? h 


Since we muſt p art,---my Love, adien ; 
Bot ob #27 2h © hae nhes THe Org 
Phebe. Your eee. coil my Fears ne | 
And of all ys 2 me EF 0 
Hunter. We part, my Life, to meet again, | 
Tho now we muſt retire : 2 
Phebe, Then haſte ! oh !---hafte to uſe my Pain, 110 
Left 1 with Grief expire | 


_ [Exeunt Kerry 
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ACT H. SCENE T 
Quorum and Chaunter, 


Dor. OME., honeſt Chaunter, fit thee down, and 
1 be welcome — you are grown a great 
Stranger of late; I ſuppoſe you are now come upon 
the old Score of Redemption; there are ſome Friends 


of yours in Limbo. 


Chaunt. How many, Sir? 

2ucr. About half a Doge, or ſo. 

Cbaun. All Men, Sir? 

Quor. No, I think there are of both Sexes; my 
Clerk can tell you their Names. 

Chaun. Hum what a Pity 'tis, Mr. Alderman, that 
Induſtry ſhou'd be ſo much diſcourag'd as *tis ? 

2zor. I believe, Mr. Chaunter, if ſome others were 
of yo your Principles, the Gitts of Fortune would be 


more equally diſtributed than they are. 


Chaunt. Right——how happy was the primitive 
World when there were noother Laws to govern by, 
than thoſe of Nature ? when Men enjoyed every Thing 
in common; and no ſuch Crimes were heard of as 
Robbery or petty Larceny: When if a poor Man 
wanted any Thing his rich Neighbour poſſeſſed, he 
might take it without farther Ceremony, and be in 
no Langer of a Gaol; but it was looked upon as a 
Loan, which he was again to repay in ſome other 
Kind But Hoſpitality is long ſince baniſh*d the 
World, and the Laws -of Nature quite perverted. 


AIR 


—_ 
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+ 


AIR * Captain M. Can. 


How hard is the Fate 
Of Men in each State, | 
All Slaves to Ambition, and Richis, * Riches.” | 
No Vices or Pain, 
They'll flick at for Gain, 7 
For Money all People bewitches, bewitches. 
But who can there be 
So happy as we ? 
For Beggars ne er ftudy for 7. WY forT; ae ; 
So we live and no more, 
We value no Store, 


Mie think of nougbt elſe but our Pleaſure, our 
Fen Pleaſare. 


Quor. Why, as you ſay, if every Thing was in 
common as formerly, Men wou'd not have thoſe 
Temprations to be wicked; for then *twere in their 
own. Power to enjoy their Deſires, without having 
Recourſe to Fraud or Circumvention to obtain them: 
and I am ſure whilſt you and I live in the World, we 
ſhall never ſee a Reformation; ſo drink about. 


AIR II. In the merry Month of June. 


Here's to thee, honeſt Fellow, _ 

Come roundly play your Pari; 
| C haun. - Pl] drink till Jam mellow, 

\ - Your Health with all my Heart: 

Quor. Let Men live as they liſt, 

So wwe our Ends obtain; 

Then here's to thee---Chaun. And here's to BY 
Quor. Aud here's to thee again. 


Chaun. But I had almoſt forgot, your - Worſhip ſaid 
there was half a Dozen Friends of n mine in Cuſtody: 2 
of what Core are a ? 

Auer. 
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Quer. Order, ſay you ?—I underſtand you not—1 
never in the leaſt ſuſpected you had any Order a- 
mongſt ye Pray explain yourſelf. 

Chaun. Why, Sir, by this Time I thought you had 
been better acquainted with the Beggar's Conſtituti- 
on———Order, Sir there is not a State or Mo- 
narchy in Europe better regulated and more in Sub- 
jection to its Laws than ours. We are a freeborn 
People, and enjoy Liberty to a greater Extent than 
any Nation under the Sun: We are not confin'd 
to any one Kingdom, or Empire; no, Sir, the 
whole Globe is ours, which we range over at Pleaſure 
—then for Property, who can equal us ? for 
tho” we know not any ſuch Thing among ourſelves, 
yet we make every Man's Property our own, as far 
as Art -and Induſtry will permit us and as for 
Pleaſure—in: that Particular we are envy'd by all 
Mankind. | 


Luer. Ha, ba, ha!—T muſt confeſs till now, 1 
ever thought Poverty and Pleaſure incompatible. 


Chaun. Good Words, Mr. Alderman—---tho* you 
ſeem to deſpiſe Poverty, I doubt not but the Beggar's 
Purle is the beſt Feather in your Cap. „ 

Quor. My Cap, Mr. Chaunter ? I don't underſtand 
what you aim at—I am not us'd to ſuch Kind of 
Language—I hope you know who I am. | 

Cbaun. Ay, Sir, and I know I have purchas'd my 
Knowledge of you at a dear Rate—muſt I be con- 
temned, and pay for't too ?—Lookee, Mr. Alderman, 
were it not for us Beggars, your Commiſſion would 
not be worth 1 wo-pence. | "7, | 

Quor. Is this Treatment in my own Houſe ?— 
you are an impudent Impoſtor—and I will not bear 
it—begone — | | 


AIR 


1 5 8 
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AIR III. This great World is a Bubble. | 


Hence, you ſawcy Fellow, + 
Ar you thus to whom you prute? 
Dare ſuch Varlets bellow, - 
In their abjeft State? 
Fly, nor more provoke me, 
Leſt thro Rage I choak thee: 
Nothing elſe ſball ſave 
So vile, ſo baſe a Slave. 


Al R IV. Come let us s prepate. 


Chaun. Pray good Mr. Bluff, 
hy in ſuch a Huff? | 
Upbraid me not with my Condition: 
Tho Fuſtice of Peace, 
I wou'd not change Place. _  ' 
With you, for your---dirty Commiſſion. 


Quor. Infolence unparallell'd 1 


Chaun. You are—no better than you ſhould be ; 


and I would not tarry under one Roof with you, wou'd 

ou hire me I am glad I know you——you ſhall 

no Gainer by it, I aſſure you——this I deſign'd 

to drop here ( ſbews a Pars] but no CW -- ſhall cake 
it home again. 


Dor. (Aſide) 1 muſt not part with him in this Hu- 


mour 


lookee, Mr. Chaunter, I am the fartheſt of 


any Man in the World from giving Abuſe without a 
ſufficient Cauſe ; what I ſaid was only the Effect of a 
ſudden Paſſion I am ſubject to, bur tis ſoon over; 
and fince you rais'd it, you ſhould not take two or 
three haſty Words fo ill come, you muſt be ap- 
peas'd : we were both in the Wrong, and muſt par- 
don each other, 


Chaus. 
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Chaun. Why, Mr. Alderman, tho' l'm a Beggar, 
et 'm a ſturdy one; I have a Spirit of Reſentment 
as well as any Man I affront no Perſon, nor ſhall 
any Man abuſe me beſides, above all People, 
vou and I ſhou'd never fall out, for you know there's 
an old Saying—1I-hope you'll pardon me — when 
Knaves fall out, honeſt People hear of their own, 
ha, ha, ha! As for my Part, I confeſs Pm no better «+ 
than my Neighbours, nor are you, Mr. Alderman, * 
believe infallible, ha, ha, ha ! 
Quor. Ha, ha, ha ! very right ha, ha, ba we 
all have our F ailings as you ſay, ha, ha, ha ! methinks 
I don't reliſh this Wine: Come, we'll go into my Clo- 
ſet, and there over a Bottle of good Burgundy cement 
our Friendſhip. 
Chaun. Wirth all my heart——and there wel treat 
of my poor Brethren in Affliction. J 


AIR V. Here's to thee my Boy. 


"Tis Wine that creates 
And ſalves our Debates, 
1 123 Wo Tt makes us both captive and free; both, dec. 
i . No Bus neſs can paſs, 
1 i435 Without a dear Glaſs, 
For Wine con make all T . agree. For, * 


3 ect 1-96 /Þ n 
Mrs. Chaunter, Strummer, Mopſey, Blouze, Drab, 
Manchet, Tib Tatter. 


Mrs. Cbaun. 1 muſt confeſs a Glaſs of good biwes "I. 

is the belt Remedy in the World for moſt Kinds of 

Diſorders, and however reſerv'd we ſeem before 

HS People, Cuſtom, not our Inclinations, is in the Fault, 
for there is no Woman but loves a Glaſs privately 
no ſince we are here met to be merry, let each 

fe that which is moſt agreeable to her Palate. 

Strum. 
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Strum. I am for a Mug of Stout a good Vaart 
| and half Pint, with a Toaſt and Nutmeg ——O ? tis 
a wonderful Cordial in a Morning. 

Mop. Ay, if you had added a little Brandy and Su- 
gar, it wou'd have been delicious, for there is nothing: 

comparable to a Hot-pot. 

Blouze. Now what do you think of a Quare of 
March-Beer mulbd? 

Drab. F r me an enlivening Dram of 
plain Nanmrz.” | 
. os Or what is better, a hearty Bouze of 2 

h 


Glaſs of honeſt Gin. 

Mrs. Chaun. As for my Part, I have always been 
very nice in my l:quor, and muſt own there is not 
any Thing that reliſnes with me, nor agrees ſo well 
with my Conſtitution as a little burnt Brandy 10 
let each have her Inclination. 

Strum. No, no, Madam, in Complaiſance to you, 
we'll all drink of your Liquor. 
Ones. Ay, ay, burnt e burnt Brandy for 
ever 


AIR VI High way to Dublin. 


Abs, Chaun. Then fill up each Glaſs, 
Mitb powerful Nantz;, 

* will trighten each Face, 
And Pleaſure enhance : 
No Rum or Champaigns 
Like Nantz can impart © 
Such Wit to the Brain, 
Or Foy to the Heart. 


T. ib Tatt. And to my Mind chere i is nothing like a 


p , 4s 4 "0 4 F 8 * be 2, R1 . : 4 er Y I 
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ag Ws Sirius > gets BOY yy: eee, 
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Strum. What a ſtrange Paſs this World is come to- 
there is hardly any Thing to be had for Charity now a 
days I remember when I was a young Girl, I could 
raiſe Compaſſion with a pityful whine, and an affected 


Diſtemper, better than now I can with a Child at my 


Breaſt, and half a Dozen borrow'd ones more at my 
V | SRO. 

Mopſ. As you ſay, Charity is at a very low Ebb in- 
deed, for between the Church-Wardens and the Work- 
Houſe we are greatly Sufferers ! If at a Door we beg 
an Alms, they bid us apply tothe Church, where 
half the daily Contributions ſlick to the Fingers of the 
Collectors. E679 45% of th OS $e 

Blouz. And if we offer to complain, we are imme= 
diately whipt into the Work-Houſe, where we muſt 
work our Fingers to the Bone, and be half ſtarv'd 
for our Labour, in order too enrich our Tyrannical 
Maſters. | 

Drab. As for my Part, I can't much complain, for 
what I loſe one way, I make up another. You muſt 


know, I have hitherto been ſo fortunate with the Men, 


that within theſe half a dozen Years, I have.had above 
a dozen Huſbands, fo that almoſt ev'ry Month has 
been Honey-Moon with me. „„ 
Manch. Couſin Tib and I live after another Man- 
ner we have the Luck to be always pregnant, 
and beſides, what we get for letting out our Brats, we 
make a pretty good Hand on't; for if we find an Op- 
portunity wherever we go, we ate a little nimble Fin- 
ger'd or ſo. 
Tib Tatt. And if we chance to fail that way, we ge- 


© nerally paſs for a Couple of Gypſies; and you know 


the young Girls are as full of Queſtions about Sweet- 
hearts as we are fond of gulling them. 


AIR 
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AIR . Leltrum pone. 


By Dint of Aſſurance our Projetts we carry, | "© 

We know by Experience young Girls love to marry; 

We promiſe good Fortunes and Huſbands in Store, 
So cbouſe * em and leave em as they were before. 


4 Strum. Come, my Girls, let's booze about, I hate 

to talk when we have better Buſineſs in Hand——fill 

bumpers round, and drink her Majeſty's Healtn. 
Mop. Ay, ay, drink and ſing for ever. 

Blouz. Right and to grace the Health let's 
have a Song; we hope, Madam, you'll kad the way in 
this as in every thing elſe. 

Mrs. Chaun. O by all means love Diver- 
ſion with all my Heart 


AIR VIII. Talk no more of Whig or r Tory, <1 


Ho bleſt are the Beggars Laſſes, 
Who never Toil for Treaſure |! 
We know no Care but bow to ſhare | 
Each Day's ſucceſhve Pleaſure: . .. . ... 
Drink away, let's be gay, . 
Beggars till with Blijs abound ; 
Mirth and joy, ne er can cloy, 

. Wu "buſt. the ſparking Glaſs goes round. 


+ | IL. 7 


Strum. 4 Fig for A Fashion. 1 
No avant of Clothes es > i 85 
Me live at eaſe with. Rags and Hias, 
ie value not our Dreſſes. 
© Drink away, Sec. 
D III. Mopſ. 


eee 
; III. ? "” * A 


Feet Ve SY all Ladies Wafbes, 
ib tobicbh they ſpoil each Feature 
- No Patch or Paint our Beauties Fam, 


Wa 4 Jive in Kp Nature. 
Drink away, Vc. 
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Blouz. N Cholick, Spleen, or Reps abo er-amud 
At Morn or Ev" ning teaze ks 8 * oy0N 
naue drink not Tea, or Rasi. 
iài ben fick a Dram can eaſe us. 

Drink may, e. 


— 4 was . 
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Drab. I hai Ladies ar in private, 
By Nature's ſoft Compliance; 
We think no Crime, when in our Prime, 
To oy without a Licence. 
Drink away, &Ccg 


VI. 


Mancht. Ve know no Shame or Scandal, 
The Beggars Law befriends us; 


We all agree in Liberty, 
Ana Poverty defends us. 


VII. 
Tib. Tatt, Like Jolly Beogar-Wenches, 07 
Thus, thus wwe drown all Sorrow, . . 


We live to day, and ne er delay 
bs Our Plea ſure till to morrow.” 34 


4 { I | | 
Drink away, &c. 


? : 
UE OI IF B -*S 


uy ll ova! Beggars ftill with iu abound j ; 
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Drink away, let's be — 


4 


ö Mirth and Foy ne er can cloy, 4 4 I 


2 . I bi The 2 Tae goes Found. Vp 


Mrs: Chan. Thus may we ever indulge hes 
in dear Delight the Hour is come which calls me 
hence, let us now depart till n e 12 


thus I lead the Way ——— - xeunt. 


5 CENE . 


* Phete and n, 


7255 Make no doubt on't, Madam, he'll 80 as good 
his Word; I never. yet heard a. Lover that wou'd 


flip an Opportunity, of reſcuing a Miſtreſs in your 


Circumſtances. 


Pheb. But when I conſider the Difficulties he has to 


Ty ſurmount, I almoſt deſpair of his Succeſs. 


Tipp. Leave that to him, Madam; the greater 
' Hardſhip, the more Glory: Difficulty heightens Love; 
and he that wou'd obtain a Kernel, muſt firſt hazard 
his Teeth in EA the Shell before he comes at 


- 
It : 1 * 4 
*% 1 „ EY V- - 
0 5 $%.# 4 + 1 1 4 


Ain Ix. On a Bank of Flowers, &e, 


ben 4 . Sighs. bjs Mi bref gains 5 
What Foys his Sou Pile N 
The Mem ry ef bis former Pain, N 
Augments bis Happineſs. ez. 
T'enjoy the Fair then ſtraight he flies 55. 1599 
No Danger can the We tor can? 
With a fal, lal, la, ke. 5 2721 9 
Till in ber ml. Ro hott 
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Thus will it prove with your Hunter and you, Madam. 
Pheb. Fain wou'd I believe it, but have little 
hopes This Day is fix'd for our Eſcape, but 
how, or after what manner, I am yet to learn 
well— ſooner or later, I am prepar*d 
O Trppet ! did you but know my Heart, you. wu d 
certainly pity me. E 


AIR X. Paſt one o' Clock in a cold — pod 5 


Shou'd the dear Youth now fail to relieve me. 
Or be ſucceſsleſs in his Deſign ; 

What Pow'r on Earth from Death can reprieve me, 
IF the dear Charmer muſs never be mine? 

O God of Love, do but propitious ſmile,, _ 
Lend him thy Wings to bear me hence away ;_ ; 

Favour our Flight, and all my Fears beguile, 

And Il! adore thee both Night and BY: 


Rias Quorum. 


4 +2 
1141 


Quor. Come hither, Pie. —lave vou not always 
found me an indulgent Parent ? 

\ Pheb. Yes, Sir; and 1 hope I have ever behay*d AS 

à dutiful Child. | W 
2uor. And ſuch I expect you ſtill to * for to con- 

vince you how well I deſerve your Duty, and how 


anxious I am for your Welfare, I am come. to beſtow 


on you a Lover highly deſerving your Acceptance, in 
Recompence for the one you have loſt tis the 


young- 


ther Aldermar's Son, juſt come from the Temple. ; 
Pheb Then, Sir, he deſerves a better Fortune: he'll 


ne*er accept of me. | 

Der. I tell you, Child, tis bis Own Propoſal, he· l 
be here himſelf to Day, and then defend 55 Heart 
+ FR Can. 


the rich, the fprightly Tradelove, my 8 


1 
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Ti irp. Mind thats adn: ther S ede * Va- 
riety. : 


4 AIR XI. Young be, bliche'and nth 


T7, hat Maid ne er knows ber Heart, 
But by one Spark careſs'd ; 
The Pain is ſmall to part, 
ben in another Pleſt: 

n Ts ſweet Pariety © | 
*. "That Beauty does epa n 
Bu Intereſt till ſhould le 
Aſcendant oer th Saul. 


Enter Grigg in diſguiſe. 
rig. Pray, Sir, does the worthy Alderman Aue 


Jive here? ry, Wes 


Quor. Yes, Friend, I am the |, a] 

Grig. Sir, I muſt humbly beg your Workhip's Par- 
don. Hearing, Sir, that your Worſhip had been a 
great Traveller, and a Gentleman of much Curioſity, . 
I have made bold to bring one of the moſt ſurpriſing 


Rarities that ever was ſeen in Europe, to ſnew i Ho- 


nOUT. - 


Dor, Ay, pray = may that be?. 3 en 7% 


rig. Why, Sir, you muſt know that once making 
a Trading Voyage to the Indies, it was my Misfortune 


to be caſt away on the Coaſt of Tartary, where 1 loſt 


both Ship and Cargo, and very narrowly eſcap'd with 
my Likes When I reach'd the Shore, I was taken up 
by ſome of the great Cham Officers, who carry'd me 
to Conrt, where I remain'd for ſome Years ain much 
eſteemed by the Tartars. 

Quor. Very well go on Friend—1 love to hear 
1 odd Wed * Adventures. 


f 
4 
4 
j 
: 
i 
: 
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- Gris. It happen d that one of the petty Princes of the 
Empire rais'd a great Rebellion, againſt whom the 
Cham himſelf was oblig'd to march with his whole 
Army, amongſt whom 1 had the Honour to be one. In 
ſhort, Sir, we met, fought, and deſtroy'd all our Ene- 
mies, where I had the good Fortune to take the Prince 
Priſoner, who was afterwards: beſtow' d upon me for a 
Servant by the great Cham, for my good Services in this 
Expedition, together with my Liberty to depart his 
Dominions when 1 pleas'd ; both. AL, accepted of, 
and am at laſt, as you ſee, arriv'd in my own * 
where 1 am neceſſitated to ſnew him . 4 
means to repair my broken Fortunes, and humb y CS 
your Worſhip will grant me your Licence to expoſe him 
at this End of the Town. | 
Dur. Well, but what fort of a Creature is he, and 
hew call'd ?. 

"Grig. His name, Sir, is Aboubekir Qucomonopot 
but of fo prodigious à Shape and Bulk, that without 
your Worſhip. was to — him perfotilly, all 1 4 
tion could not paint him. 

Axor. Indeed — 94 ringe 5 is this Wonder? 
— Cy 9 EIB 

Grip! My Servants avs him in a Coach at the Door : 1 
ill: your Worſhip pleaſe to ſee him? | 6 

ror. O yes, by all means; I am a kind of a vr. 
np, and love ſtrange Sights with all my Heart. 

rig. Without there bring in the great Hbau- 
dite C acomonepoio. 1 de muſt 8⁰ mytelffe. him. 
| | te! 

Quor. 'Phebe, Child, don t be afraid' you will me- 
3 diacfy ſee fornething ſurpriſing. 1 4 

Pbeb. J am not over curious, Sir—=—come; Tipper, 
let us be. gone. 

7p. O Madam, ei can vou be fo indifferent ? dei 
8 5 © amuſe yo x little: - 

Quor. What, not ſtay to behold ſo SroSigiedh | a Won 


der? 2 4 my you mall tee him — ] am reſolv'd you 
; ſhall. 
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ſhall. *Tis plain this Girl 1 is not the Offspring of theſe 
Loins by her want of Curioſity. | 

Tipp. Beſides, Madam, ho knows but there may be 
ſomething at the Bottom of all this tat may 


Ne 
our Advantage. 
 Pheb, I fear n not- —1 ſee not a0 Probability of 
* TIE [ 0 32 A 
2 — Ne 1a 100 lire Noc: W e 
* Ene cer Foil Hutt af uſed.” * 
Pbeb. A Ve 2 K 80 U 
Ty Oh! 1 din Schengen us 


91 -1Oyors\Bleſy my Ru — SirpBuke mhle 
vous? methinks I don't much like hie Phy Hogomye: 
rig. Bord, Sir, he is as tame as one of ts, except he 
be provok .. ray Ladies, fear him not, he's 
+ doatingly fond of your Sex, and ig us complaiſant to 
the Laclies as any Courtier in ban 
2 prince Aboubekir CracomonopoπƷr. on 
Nuo Pray, Sir, keep him at a diſtanee 1 deſite not 
Err favs Acquaintance——- can he ſpeakopray 2 ? yr 
Brig. Moſt admirably in his own Language bug d's 
a little barbarous or ſors mne en OP ſhalt hear how he 
addreſſes the Ladies. m * voy 85 * 
Be de akeon para thina polupblos Bion thalaſſess ©\. 
Hunt. Chaulurbotig - aut gund à luct altiger luda ſeneg 
ee Madam ere know med 
191919. MWM Mö i877 M ya bang Add uocvg. 
| Pheb. "Oh! , or man an nwol va bas 
Dei 515.7 wod at] yo er 


Quan. Dons! hel devour tem belle buthe 
 Conttables there, 1 1 Do189 2103 es YI tage 
Grig. Hold, Sir, do not provoke him kc's 
N terrible ſometimes why, Sir, I have ſcen him 
cat up half a dozen Tartars for: a Breakfaſt, and ot 
have the worſe Stomach for his Dinner, He ions of 
your Man- eaters, or Indian Canibals e muſt uſe 
him gently, ſo, fo, o.: bo 994 voy 


* * N 1 4. : Enter 


* 


A. 


wa . 


3 

7 j 
. i 
. 
£ 

3 
1 

K * 


Aj 
4 
1 

* 
4 
> 
5 
[ 


| 
| 


* 
% 4.5 24. Owe. K 


4 | The BEcGar's WEDDING. 
Eser Daſh. | 


Dab. Sir, the Office is full of People waiting for your 
Worſhip. 1 

Quor. Tell em I'll come preſently. 

Daſh. But, Sir, they have already ſtay'd ſo long, they | 
ſwear they will not wait any longer. 

Quor. Il be there before you can draw their Exa- 
minations well, Sir, how 1s he now ? 

Daſh. Why, Sir, they are already drawn : Beſides, 
Sir, the people are impatient; they threaten. to go to 
another Juſtice, and your Worſhip wilt Joſe a great 
many Half-Crowns. 

Quor. Well, well, go in I'll follow you this Mo- 
ment. (Exit. Dash.) Friend, I muſt beg your Pardon a 
little; I'll be with you again inftantly : I leave my 
- Daughter with you; pray ſee that => receives no burt 
from your Man- Monſter. 
rig. Not in the leaſt, Sir, he is ende nn to 

my Will. Now the Coaſt i is clear, be as ſpeedy as poſ- 
„ ble; Si. 

Hunt. Look on me, Alem am 1 wholly a Stran- 
ger to you ? hence all Diſguiſe, and know yout faithful 

Hunter. 

P beb. O lucky Noms happy, happy Phebe ! 

How ſtupid . and blind to my Felicity? my Heart 
- ſhou'd have convincꝰd my Eyes that you were preſent, 


and have flown to meet you. 


Hunt. You ſee, my Dear, how Love diſguiſes us; 
and ſince I have thus far fucceedt d, let us improve the 
Opportunity, and fly this hated Place, whilſt Grig amu- 
ſes your Father, leaſt he ſuſpects a Counterfeit. 

Pheb. Now all my Fcars are over, Pm at your Diſ- 
06th Bur, wy dean 27 pet, can I mn you behind 
me 
; Tip, No, Madam, I'm refolv'd to follow you where'er 
23 go, and ſhare in all 772 Fortunes, | 


4 4 9 
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Pbeb. Then am I completely n lead 
me where yup pirate, 


T3 I LE * 
% bf E%S X 


AI R I. Tho! cruel you ſeem to wy ban. 
' Thus like ſome. poor Captive. in Chains, 

Redeem'd from a mercileſs Crew, 
Ino bid adieu to my Pains, 

To fly from Confinement with you. 

Were Millions ta bribe: here my Stay, | | 

Whilſt Poverty round you e 1 8 
Fd ſpurn the vile Treaſure aa. 

| c with 1 live Be = | 


e 


— 3 


AIR XIII. As TAE and 47710 rogether w were laid, 


_ Hunt. The Merchant poſſeſs 'd of bis Cargo on Shore, 
_ _ Forgets all the Loſs be bad ſuffer'd before; 
Erich d thus, my Charmer, with Pleaſure I view, 
The Joys of my Life all redoubl d by you: 
For oh! I would forfeit whole Empires to be 
Thus N and thus ho . ever in thee. 


un. 
Grig. I am glad 490 are gone; vie I ber du, 1 
muſt detain bim hilſt * Ad) 
: Enter Qoorum. 


Well; Sir, I was juſt coming to take my leave of you 


"In this time. 
9vor, Hah! where's the Monſter and my Girl? 


Grig. Why, Sir, your Daughter was afraid to ſtay 
after you were gone, and ſo quitted the Chamber, and 


I have ſent him home again till another Opportunity. 


* * a great many other Curioſities well worth your 
„ 9 $ 


3 oY, 
*% * 
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[ Worſhip's Obſervation, which: I Mak ee e, 
you ſome other time. 
Quor. Other Rarities, ſay you- phat are . > 
Grig. Why, Sir, I have the Aſhes of a Phenix tound 
in the Deſarts of Arabia, which incorporated with the 
Jelly of a fallen Star, e ones the Wage to 
Life. * 
Quor. Incredible Wan n 
Orig. Then, Sir, I er the Conpſo. of: a noble Tartar, 
who killed himſelf at the Burial of his deceaſed Maſter, 
the great Cham, in order to accompany him in t'other 
World; who, tho' dead theſe Thouland Years, is as freſh 
and 8 as if he dy'd but Leſterday; and when your 
Worſhip pleaſes, you ſnall fee him reſtor'd co Life, by 
the Help of the aforeſaid Medicine. 
Quor. Wonderful indeed! 
.- Greg. I have many more, Sir, as extraordinary in their 
Natures as theſe 1 have already mention'd.: I ſhall make 
bold to wait on you in a Day or two, and muſt now take 
leave of your Worſhip with the following. Catch, which 
1 Rand Aber my Arrival. 


Fog N #3 S 


41 R. XIV. Thins Was a poor. Sole ; 


ben old 11 grow peeviſh and will not come to, 
Fal, lal, lal, la, &c. 
M ben ald Men grom peeviſb and will not come — 
Their Children for ſalr em, as now T leave yau. 
Fal, lal, lal, la, &c. 
So, Sir, your humble Sexyant- | Exit. 


Quor. What can all this” mean gone, abruptly 

too ? Egad 1 begin to ſmell a Rat—Ho, Phebe 
——Phebe——T 1ppet++— Nobody within there 
Em robb! d, ruin d and undone—was ever Man fo bam- 
| boozl'd by : a lying Son of a Whore It was all a Con- 
trivance, a Plot a damn'd Plot to rob my Houſe 
dad, i feat, my Daughter O that Deg Hunſer— 7 ws ba 
- 7 5 5 
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be hang' d but it was he in Diſguiſe- what's to be 


done? — I ſhall be diſgrac'd, pointed at, and ſung 
about in the Streets in Ballads; a Pox of his Cracabow 
Wow 00. ; MY $1 eg 8 ati} £7 Tg ks 

£4) $343 +4 w * 1 4 3. | a 1 e [ | 41 


eee Yue on 
Chaunter ; ler Cant, Gage, Mump, Serip, Sou, 
| Aud bern. | 


Chaun. Come, Prices of the Seven o as this 
is our Day of Aſſembly or grand Council of State, tis 
our Royal Pleafure that the Principal of each Order an- 
ſwer to his Name when call'd, and r receive our. proper 
Inſtructions according” to Cum come, read 
away. 8 
rig. Jeremy Super, alias Cant, Prince of the L pr 
neers or blind Men. ADELE. 

Cas. Here. 1 

'Chaun. You are hereby ited Sigh in oh * 
rributions of your Order for Whites of Eggs, Ifnglafs' 
and other Ingredients, wherewith yon counterfeir Blind- 
neſs, Which you have had out of our general Magazine 
ot Stotehouſe this Quarter; but ſee” that the few real Blind 
go Scot- free. 

rig. Roger Shallow, alias Whimble, 55 Cage, 1 Prince 
of the * Filchers or lame Men. RE 3 


91 % 15 17 * X 3 3 1 a $4 2 
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"Gage. Here. Lo? Sc 

Chayn. You are much in Arrears for Roß in, Britton, 
Pirdlime and Cream, to make falle Söres and Cancers; 
beſides wooden Legs, Stools and Crutches: diſcharge” 
your Debts, and ſhift your Stations. 
lig. Barnaby Bumpkin, alias Hobnail, alias Truckle, 
alias Mump, ' Prince” ot. the Maundareens or e 
Coonterfeits. . | 

b Here. 


* 
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" Claun. As you are much the larger and more numer- 
ous Order of the Seven, and conſequently bring in a 
Revenue greater than all the reſt put together; I have 
taken Pains to render ye compleat Rogues. I have 
ſtody'd a new Exerciſe of the Crutch, with the differ- 
ent Ways to cry, halt and ſtammer. We hope you will 
be as induſtrious in collecting your Tribute, as we have 
been 1 in our Productions. 1 

rig. Robert Rymer, alias s Serip, Prince of as Cart © 
bances or Fools. | | 

n 

© Ghaun. As there are many of ye more Knaves than.. 
Fools, I necd not recommend any Thing to you, but 
Cart that you are not diſcover'd, and that you frequent 
not one Place too often- you are ordered to bring in 
your Supplies. | 

Grig. Jeffrey Trott, alink te alias Stab, Bri nce 
of the Beaucracks, or real Objects. | 3 

Swab. Here. 

baun. Since you are the feweſt in 88 of any oe 
the Seven, and ſcarce. procure a bare Maintenance, by 
your pitiful Diſcaſes and Infirmities; we remit you all 
Taxes due, or that ſhall become due for the future. But 
as Roguery is neceſſary in every Station, of Life, if 
People would live in "he World now-a-days, you. mult. | 
counterfeit even Death itſelf to raiſe. Compaſſion. 

Grig. Tim Simple, alias Blunder, alias Gibbet, alias 
Grigg, Prince of the Gyphies that's I, pleaſe your 
Majefty.. -— 

Gan. 0 . you are Head 1 numerous Geng, 
and a profitable one too; we have little Occaſion to 
inftru& you, your own Induſtry is ſufficient: But I. 

have, for the Good of the Publick in general, ſet down 
a-new congratulating Speech for Welcomes, Marriages, . 
Sc. beſides one for Funerals : As for the ſeveral, 
Phraſes of Begging in their moſt moving Tones, with 
proper Flats and Sharps occaſionally, we have inſerted 
chem after a new Method for the Inſtruction of all: So 
that 
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that now ye are, if ye know it, the happieſt of People, 
and I the greateſt Monarch under the Sun. 
rig. Let each gratefully cry Huzza, and bleſs the 

— Huzza, huzza, huzza Heaven preſerve 
the noble King Chaunter,  _ 

Chaun. As for the ſeventh Order, whereof we ourſelves 
are chief in a more particular Manner, we ſhall take Care 
that every Thing be regularly manag d. And now my 
worthy People, and true Liegemen, as ye are all ac- 

quainted with the intended Marriage of Prince Grigg. 
and 71 Tatter, the Celebration of which we intend. to 
honour with the Nuptials of our Son Harry, and Juſtice 
Quorum 's Daughter Phebe, we therefore invite ye all to 
the Feſtival on that ſolemn Occaſion, where ye ſhall fee 
the Grandeur of a Beggar's Wedding: Our ſelf will ſend 
you, Notice of the Time; till when, be ready to "appear 
in Caſe of any Accident. 
Omnes. One and all — we'll die to ſerve our 
_ King. | | 

Chaun. Come, my merry Hearts, fill about, and drink 
Succeſs to the Beggar's Wedding. | 

Omnes. Succeſs to the Wedding Huzza—— 

Grig. Now for a Song a 


xs 


AIR XV. Come Neighbours now we've made our 
GR LR 


BRI"; 1 
Let now each jolly Beggar Hing, 
For who can le 
Happy as we, 
Thus govern'd by our gracious King! _ 
No Monarchy, tho” ne er ſo great, 
But envies ſtill the Beggar's State : 
' "Then let's carenat 
Our ſparkling Bouze; 
58 Our ſparkling Bou — ze, 
+ * This will new Joys create. | 
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» Cet us arink Bumpers round, gail 
Let us drink Bumpers round... 
Do the ſeven great Order; 
. To all poor ragged Rogues, 
| 207 all poor, poor, poor ragged Kue, wag 
| -_ the King of rhe Ber. © 5 a 18 
8 Cbaun. Now adjourn we till another Opportunity: 
22 diſmiſs em for this Time. 
Gerig. Let each Man repair to his reſpective Station, 
and there attend the King's farthet Pleaſure. 
- © . Omnes. We joy fully obey his Majeſty, and thanle the 
kind, the learn d Prince Gr: | 
Haan fuging 1 the 8 @horus 
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AC I III. 8 c E N Eomkaga of 
Hunier, Phebe, Mrs. Chaunteh, 456 per., 5 


Hunt. N Elcome, my deareſt Phebe, to this Fuſe Re- 

| treat; here may you remain ſecure from 
the Perſecution of your Father; call this Hauſe from 
hence your own; and this 'Gentlewoman FER take Care” 


Oda 


you are provided with every Neceffary.” 
Mrs: Cbaun. That 1 ſhall with Pleafure: and | 
mall think myſelf happy in the Company of fo e muck 
Sweetneſs. / | % YEA 
' Phe.” Vou ate too kind, Madam; my ee ic 
deferves not half this Goodneſs.” "Thos bleſt, ſure no 
thing can diſturb me, whilſt my Hunter is thus near. me, 
for every Place wich him is ParadiſmmmGG. 
Hunt. My deareſt worthieſſ Pe 22-4880 He 
mote than Woman, and 1 more happy than Mankind. 
F muſt now leave you for a few Moments, to give 
ſome neceſſary Directions about our approaching Nup- 
rials ; for Tm "relobva this Pay ſhall make e for 


ever. Cpt 
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Since ne and; Fortune. both Salinas 35 bag | 
To crown our Hopes with y; 
Soft Hymen ſhalt — Nel 
And all our Lives empi- 
To this poor World I LG allied, 
hes thouſand. ind in prin Jo v2 | 
2 fb If dal, "al, la, &e. 
ie TY wem vLP [ Exit. 
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Mrs. Chaun. Come, Madam, be chearful and gay, 


command this Houſe as your own, and I hope you q 


find no other Change in your new Lodgings than a 


greater Enjoyment of your Liberty. Pleaſe, Madam,” 


to excuſe me, till I give ſome ir Orders about 
your Apartment. 

Pheb. Now, my dear Ti ippet, what are your Thoughts 
about our Flight ? 

Tip. Thoughts, Madam! the ak pleaſant in the 


World: I can't but laugh to think what a terrible 


Fright our Eſcape has occaſioned in my poor Maſter, 
ah, ah, ab! Pardon me, Madam,- . 
there Search- Warrants in every Corner of the Town 
* us: I am the only Butt his Reſentment aims 


275 on me- 


Pbeb. Talk no more on't, I beſeech you, the very | 


Thought on't makes me tremble; if we be diſcover'd I 
am * er., ..... 

Tip. Fear not, Madam, we are as ſafe hae; as in a 
Convent; let the Knot be firſt ty*d, and then you need 
not care a Button for em al——You know,, Madam, 
this is to be your Wedding- Day, tis time to prepare 

yourſelf. 
Pbeb. O Tippet, tis what 1 always wiſh? d for, but 
now tis ſo near, methinks I dread it. Et 


AIR. II. Once I was K Fool enough to 8 


When Maids to Love are won, 
Lite mine their Wiſhes ſear, 0) 0 
The Paſſion leads us eonñ7V 
To Joys antnoton before: 
N 
Me forward y rer 
To taſte the migbiy r x 
But when we come | 
To meet our Doom, 


11. We tremble at poſſeſſing 


now Are 


-O! if ever he gets me in his Clutches again—— 


c 
4 
r 
E 
a 
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p. Never fear, Madam, tis but venturing Ns 
once for all ; Marriage is but a Leap, which ” 
Women take ſooner or later ; ; and you know, Madam, 
as in War, fo in Love, Fortune generally gar the 


Brave. 
AIR HI. There was a pretty Gil. 


13 Sure Marriage is a fine rhing, 
| It is fo common grown ; fal, lal, lal, Kc. 
I is a Bait which all 
Do ſwallow glibly down ; fal, lal, lal, &c: 
T o anſwer Expectation, | 
Such Joys it ſbou'd diſpenſe ; 
To recompenſe the Fools it makes; 
By charming ev ry Saſh, C 
Fal, lal, lal, &c. 


Pbeb. Come, Tel, I wal! want your Aſſiſtanck. 


3 [ Exit. 
kus Gibs | 
5 Gris. Thus let me welcome os my Bens to our 
Habit ation. . [ Kiſſing. 
Tipp. Out- begone— 


„Ger. Pm fare you love kiſſing; my Dear, or you 
dis no Waiting- Maid. 
Tipp. I'm ſure nothing in that Garb ſhall ever- tempt 
me. Who have we got here, in the Name of Won- 
der? Our Gentleman's Gentleman ee 
into a downright Beggar——ha, ha, ha 
Gerig. Tis a Title 1 glory in, my Dear, and wou d 
rather be an humble Beggar, than the beſt Lord's 
Footrnan in the Kingdom Tho' we be poor, w 
are our own rn. - and the Clothes we wear, tho 


ragged, are ſtill our own. 


E Tur. 
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Tipp. Ha, ha, ha! diverting enough 


and 
ſo you want a Miſtreſs to carry your Wallet for you, 


ha, ha, ha ! 


AIR IV. When firſt I ſaw my Nancy's Face. 


*Tis time to wed when Beggars Woo, 
Can Love and Poverty agree? 
When nought but Raggs appear in view, 
What Fool would ſell her Liberty 2 
Amonelt your Tribe then never fear, 
You will obtain a Spouſe, my Dear ; 
Whoſe Back and Sides ſhall ever bear 
The Curſe of Want, and Load of Care. 


AIR V. Callier's Daughter. 
Grig. My Dear, why thus uneaſy ? 


Let's be blithe and merry ; 1. of 


Pl] fing a Tune to pleaſe thee, 
And make thy Heart full cheary O. 
Fal, lal, lal, la, &c. ¶ dances about her. 
Since you are for finging, my Dear, have at you 
Well, how do.you like me now ha 
Tipp. Not half fo well as you like your ſelf, I 
ee ſwear. | 
* Grig. I ſhould be ſorry for that, my Dear, for I 
know you love me, and I love you, and ſo we'll 
love whilſt Loving is good. 
Tipp. Impudence to Exceſs! ——T ſhould be highly 
preferr'd indeed Away —— I'm call'd —— re- 


member as you deſerve, Fll reward you. Exit. 


Grig. Go thy ys for a true Daughter of Eve 
Now tor my Embaſſy—T Il firſt call upon my Brother 


Gueſts, and — e my Letter 1 in my way home. 
| 1 Exit. . 


SCENE 


— 2m 
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SCENE Il. 


Cant, Gage, Mump, Scrip, Swab. 


Cant. Come, come along, here we'll expect the Sum- 
mons. 


1 Gage. Ay, as you ay, here we muſt tend! the 
1 Time is near at hand. 

Mump. We ſhall have a Meſſenger ſhortly. 

Scrip. To invite us to rare living, my Lads. 


Swab. I'Il warrant ye your Bellies full, for the King 
is no Flincher. 


Gage. . ay, We ſhall All fair deliciouſly, 


AIR VI. Abbot of Canterbury. 
Mben Beggars do marry for better for worſe, 
Tho* it happens we have not one Souſe in our Purſe ; 
L.ite true Man and Wife in Wedlock we ſcving. 
5 T, bo" we beg all the Day, ſtill at Night we can fing. 
Derry down, down, bey derry downs, 


To them Grigg. 


Grieg. Well met, my Friends, I ſee ye're punctual 
to a Minute. 


Cant. Always, Brother Grig, when there's Peck and 
— 1 Booꝛe in the Caſe. 
| Gage. Are all Things in Readineſs ? ſhall we live 
to Day, you young Dog you, ha! | 
Mum. And ſhall we get drunk into the 93 


* . eh? ? 


: 


E 2 | G rig. 
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Crig. Without Doubt what, a Wedding and not 
drunk out you puny Raſcals: Come, come tuck 
up your Rags, and away; T'i} but ſtep for a Parfon 
to ſtitch my Maſter and his young Doxy together, and 
will be with you in an Inſtant. 


Omnes. Away, away to the Wedding Boys all. 
Grig. Hold, I hear a Noiſe of Paſſengers — 


to your Poſtures. 


Enter Quorum and Conttabtes: 


Cant. Bleſs your noble Honor. 
Grig. One poor Penny amongſt us all. 
Gage. Deaf and Dumb 
Mum. Lame and Blind 
Scrip. Aw, aw, aW—— 
Swab. Heaven reward your Worſhip, conſider the 
Poor. 
Grig. Poor Objects of Pity and Compaſſion ho 
will pray for your Honour Night and Day. | 
Dor. Take this amongit you, Villains. 


[ Strites * em. 
- Greg. May Health and Happineſs attend t. 

Duor. Ha! methinks I know that voice and 
Face. { aſde] Honeſt Friend, a word with you. 

Grig. Sure I'm not diſcover'd [ aide] if he 
ſhou'd know me, 1'm undone for ever. Bleis your good 
Worſhip—— 

Buor, Tis the very fame - here, ſeize this Fel- 
low mftantly Lien N Naum through all 
your Diſguiſe. | 

Conſtab Come, Sich, have we found you at laſt ? 

rig. Dear Sir, your 'Worthip muſt be miſtaken : 
I'm buc a poor Beggar, as you lee, that lives by Cha- 
rity. 
Quer. No, you Rogue, you are the very Villain 


that entertained me with a Pack of Lies, Na your 
| Accomplice 


The R' Wa n i 0 | 53 


Aecomplice ſtole away my Daughter; away with him 
this Inſtant. 

Grig. O worthy Sir, but one Word before I go 
hear me one Word in private. 

Conſtab. By no means, you Dog; have you a Deſign 
upon his Worſhip's Life, you Scoundrel ? 

Quor. Hold, let us hear what he can ſay for him- 
ſelf however but firſt ſearch him for fear of 
danger. | 

Grig. Then all's * no Hopes left 
poor me muſt ſuffer Well, Grigg, thou art an unfor- 
tunate Dog, that's. certain — dear Tib, my NN that 
ſhou'd ha*been, adieu - 8 

Cant. Alas ! poor Brother! 

Gage. What ſha'l we do? 

N I fear all our Feaſting is Kitn'd i into nothing. 

Scrip. Let us away, left we ſhare his Fate. 

Swab, Bloody Rogues! let us ſneak off one by one, 


and acquaint the King of this Diſaſter —— ſoftly for 
fear of Suſpicion- _ [ Exeunt. 

Quor, Ha! a Letter, ſay you? let me ſee it per- 
6 it may make a Diſcovery. [ Reads. 


« Sir, Pleaſe to let the Bearer wait upon you to my 
Lodgings, where a young Lady and I wait your Fre- 
«« ſence, in, order to be for ever united: be as expe- 
e ditious as poſſible, leſt Delays ſhou'd prove dange- 
tous to e 

| Henry Hunter. 


I' hunt you with a Vengeance Come, Sirrah, this 
Moment conduct me thither, or I'll ſend you where | 
| you ſhall never more behold 1 Light, but at your 
Execution. | 
Grig. Dear honourable Sir 
Quor. Not another Syllable, or you are ImmcUidteny 
gone be quick, lead on, or die. ; 
Grig. Then ſhall I be hang'd for a Traitor: So that 


either way nothing but Death is before me but of 
E 3 two” 


* 
* 
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two Evils, the leaſt is to be choſen——come, Sir, I 


ſubmit——ah, poor Grig. 


AIR VII. As I gang'd down to yonder Town. 


Alas poor Grigg ! I muſt away 
Where pity ne er can find me; 
Hard Fate upon my Wedding-Day, 
To leave my Bride bebind me: 
What tho* to Day my Back does bleed, 
With Anguiſb, Pain, and Sorrow ; 
PI bear it bi, fo "tis decreed » 
That Tib be mine to Marrow. 


SCENE III. 


Hunter, Phebe, Tippet. 


Hunt. Now, my Dear, the Time is come which 


makes me the happy Poſſeſſor of the moſt lovely of 
her Sex, I hope a tew Moments more will make us one 
for ever. 

Pbeb. And if Love and Obedience can pere 
your Goodneſs, and reward your wond'rous Care, you 
ſhall be doubly happy—but methinks J hear a ſtrange 
kind of Noiſe in the Houle. 

Hunt. O my dear, tis an odd kind of an Entertain- 


ment, which the kind Gentleman of the Houſe has 


prepar'd to celebrate our Nuptials with; who, by me, 


entreats your Preſence to a Beggar's Wedding, which 
he is curious to have perform'd in his own Houſe, in 


order to divert you. 


Pheb. His good Nature gives him too much trouble; 


I'd rather not go. 
Tip. O Madan, that would be unkind indeed. 


( Exeunt. | 


\t 


ſ! 
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Hunt. Let me prevail upon you, Madam; the Com- 
pany are all this Minute ſeated in the next Room, and 


only wait your coming. 
Pbeb. If you requeſt it, A 1 muſt comply; for 


what is there in Phebe's Power ſhe can deny her Hunter. 
A IR VIII. In ancient Days in Britain's * 1 


Hunt. Soft Turtles thus on ev'ry Spray 
Their tend"reſt Love impart ; 
Pheb. 877 fondly cooing all the Day, 
To charm each other's Heart : 
Hunt. My raviſb'd Fancy ſcill could dwell 
On thy ſuperior Charms ; : 
Pheb. Without thee every Place is Hell, 
But Heav' n within thy Arms. 1 


SCENE, IV. 


Chaunter, FS, Gage, Mump, Scrip, Swab, Mos, Chaun- 
ter, Strummer, We N Drab, * 


Tib Tatter. 


(baun. This is a Misfortune indeed, my Froids to 

have our Bridegroom ſnatch'd away on his Wedding- 

Day but we muſt take care to get him off as ſoon as 
oſſible in the mean time, ſince we are all met, I'm 


reſolv'd to have a Wedding ſome way or other. 


Omnes, A Wedding, a Wedding, a Wedding. 
AIR XI. Let's be merry, fil your Glaſſes. 


Chaun. V Sou d Sorrow diſcompeſe Us, 
When we meet thus o'er our Bowls ? 
What, tho' Fortune does oppoſe us, 


Spite of Fate we're jolly Souls. 
2 7 1 la, la, la, ie 
Hunter 


86 The B:zocar's WEZ DD IV S. 
Hunter, Phebe, Tippet. 


Moſt kindly welcome, fair Lady 
now all ſalute the happy Pair. 
Omnes. Long live our Prince and Princeſs. 
Hunt. We thank you heartily— Well, Sir, is every 
thing ready ? | ; 
Cbaun. Anon, good Sir. 


be ſeated pray 


Quorum' and Conſtables with Grigg. 


Quor. Bleſs my Eyes! what do I ſee? my Daughter 
agamongſt a Crew of Beggars = this Inſtant ſeize * em 
all. 


Chaun. Hold, Gentlemen, not a a Man ſtir on pain of 
Death. 
Quor. Fly, fly, ye Villains — ſeize em — knock em 
down fly 
Cbaun. Nay, then have at ye. 
[The Beggars beat off the. Conſtables, 
Conſtables. A Reſcue, a Reſcue, a Reſcue 
[ Exeunt, 


Grig. Now, Mr. Alderman; i in my Turn, I arreſt you 
in the noble King Chaurter's Name. 

Chaun. Well done, Grigg and we'll teach him to 
break the Peace again in our Preſence; for know, 
Mr. Quorum, your Commiſſion of the Peace will not 
avail you here a Rag. You are now in the King of 
the Beggars Juriſdiction, and be allur'd we'll aſe our 
Power. 

Puor. This is Infolence inſupportable—T'll trounce 
ye all and as for you, you Robber of my Houſe and 
Daughter, you ſha!l be doubly puniſh'd. | 

Hunt. Sir, I never meant to wrong you: what I 
have done was occaſion d by your unjuſt Dealing with 


me. 


. Quor. Racks and Tortures! upbraided to my Face— 
Chaun. 
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* Lookee, Sir, - Paſſion ſignifies nothing here, 


what's pat we graciouſly overſee z and to convince you 


of our Reſpect towards you, you are now at your Liber- 
ty to depart when you pleaſe ; but if you ſtay, you ſhall 
de welcome to the Beggar's Wedding, which we are juſt 
about to celebrate for the Diverſion of my Son and your 
Dagan. 

Quor. Your Son — Death and Hell — is Hunter 
your Son? 4 

Chaun. Ay, Sir, and what then ? without Diſpa- 
ragement he is not inferiour to you or your Daughter 
either: For tho* I'm but a Beggar, I here engage to lay 


down Penny for Penny, if not double. the Fortune you 


can give her. 

Quor. Pray, Sir, reſtore me my Girl, and every thing 
elſe is forgiven. 

| Chaun. Nay, Sir, to let you ſee I don t think her ſo 
great a Bargain, I don't care if you do take her. 

Pheb. Wonders incredible O how I dread my 
angry Father: If you forſake me now I ſhall ſurely die : 


Tho? you have deceiv'd me in Appearance, I can't Wenk 


of parting with you. 

Hunt. Alas, my Dear! and ſtill I fear we muſt—— 
by Heaven I will not bear it. 

Pheb. Ah me! 1 would rather ſuffer a Thouſand 


Deaths than go Home again, or I bee to che wow 
Wonka: | Nt 41481 


AIR, XI. Conforga Elcom 


O can I leave thee, 1 bis. 
T hou deareſt 7 reaſure! | 4: 
Ceaſe to bereave me. 
Of ev'ry Pleaſure: 
Think on our loft: Foy, 


Jiu at poſſeſſing, 
Twill Life deſtroy - 


N ev'ry Blaſing. 


AIR 


= . wy To SC n e IR 
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AI R XII. Did ever Swain a Nymph adore ? 


Hunt. Sooner ſhall Fiſh in Waters burn. 
The ſcorching Sun congeal'd appear; 
Saoner ſhall Ages paſt return, 
Aud Seaſons quite invert the Year : . 
Sooner bail all Things ceaſe to be, 
Than 1 will part from lovely thee. 


Mrs. Chaun. Sue I'm deceiv'd, or that ſhould be my 


Brother. 
Quo. Hey day! are you diſtracted too? 


Mrs. Chaun. Hold, Sir; had you not once a Siſter, 


and an only Son ? 

Quo. I had 
Face. - 
Mrs. Chaun. Look well upon me were they not 
both miſſing at the ſame time? | 

Quo. Too true, and never heard of nee 

Mrs. Chaun. Then Pm that Siſter, and here's your 
only Son your true Name 1s Hunter, 

Quo. O all ye Powers! What Wonders do ye tell 
me 

Chaun. The Story, Mr. Alderman, is too long to ac- 
quaint you with now; let it ſuffice that they were both 
carry'd away by me amongſt a Gang of Gypſies, when 
you was in Confinement your Siſter I have ſince 
marry'd, and brought up your Son like a Gentleman, 
but never knew him to be your's til] this Moment, and 
ſhou'd be glad to hear the Particulars which occaſion'd 
| this Revolution in your Fortune. 

Quor. In a Word then, I made my Eſcape with ſome 
others out of Priſon, and taking with me all I had in 
the World, I embark'd on board a Merchant-Man, 
made a few trading Voyages, and not many Years 


after return'd to Dublin, with ſomething conſiderable, . 


ſettled in this End af the Town, chang'd my Name, 


4 am at laſt arriv'd o what you now ſee me, an Al- 
derman 


methinks I begin t to know that | 


The Be ooar's WeppiNG: | 59 J 
derman of this City- And now ye're welcome, 
welcome all : This Ty has made my Happineſs com- 
plete. 


Pbeb. Alas poor Phebe! now. are thy Hopes blaſted 
indeed: This is an unexpected Turn of Fortune; you N 
cannot wed a Brother. | 


AIR XIII. As 1 beneath a Myrtle Shade lay muſing. | 


Sure at my Birth malignant Stars preſided, 
And ſhed their baleful Influence around; 
Since from my Love by Nature: thus divided, 

O Pow'rs above! leſſen my Torment, 
Pity a tender languiſbing Maid, 
To Ruin thus by Love betray'd. 


Quor. No, my deareſt Phebe, you ſhall be no leſs 
happy than the reſt; 1 will unravel a Secret, which, 
perhaps, you had never known, were it not upon this * 
Occaſion : for know, you are no Child of mine, but an 
Orphan left in my Care, when ſo young, that you 
never knew a Parent but me. The Eſtate which was 
left you I have rather increas'd than diminiſh*d, which 
now I will reſtore you, and if you pleaſe, may ſhare 
it with my Son, who henceforward is Heir to all I 
have. 

Hunt. O happy, happy Change! now, my Dear, we 
ſhall be bleſt indeed nothing r now remains to ö 
our mutual Happineſs for ever. 


AIR XIV. A Damſel I'm told. 


Of Phebe poſſeſs d, 
I'm doubly bleſt, | 
No Power on Earth ſhall us his 
Secure of thy Charms, 
[ll live in thoſe Arms; 
And thus we'll be happy for ever, my Dear. 
And, &c. 
; Chaun, 
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Chaun. And as an Addition to your Felicity, at 
Deceaſe, I'll bequeath you a vaſt Fortune I have wage 
by Begging: And now to crown our univerſal Joy : 
us firſt ſee this Ceremony perform'd, and then boy 
join this lovely Pair. 

Omnes. Huzza 


now for a Song. 
AIR XV. We've ſail'd the Seas for many a League. , 
[. | 


 Grig. Thus crown'd with Eaſe and every Joy, 
By Beggary we thrive ; | 
No doubtful Cares our Peace deſtroy, 
In Pleaſure ſtill we live. 


II. 


Cant. On Charity our Hopes depend, 
We ſeldom beg in vain : 
For Poveriy's our only Friend, 
Which brings us in our Gain, 


III. 


Gage. And if our Cant ſhould not prevail 
N To get us daily Food, 

By Stratagems we never fail 
To make our Party good. 


IV. „ 


Chaun, 7% fill about, my jolly Boys, 
Let's drink, dance, laugh, and ſing © 
wor who can boaſt-of nobler Joys, 


Than Beggars and their King ! 


whilſt I was in Diſtreſs 
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Grig. And cou'd my Tb think of another Spouſe 
inconſtant Girl!! 

Tib. Tat. Rather unhappy Grigg 
I'm not of an Humour to die for Love, 
another may. 


AIR XVI. Molly St. George. 


Grig. In thy Arms, my dear Tib, will I end all Debate, 

Thus happy deſpiſe all the Frowns of the Great; 
What State can like Beggar's in Wedlock agree, 
When cloy'd with Poſſeſſion that Moment we're free. 


Cbaun. Come, Princes of the Crutch, and Ladies of 
the Ragg, all, all to the Wedding—— You that are 
to be marry d ſtand forth, and let the Ceremony 
begin=—— Who's Prieſt ? 

Cant. That am I, moſt noble king 
_ Chaun. And a ſanRify'd one too exert your Parts, 


= know 


one won't 


and ſhew yourſelf worthy your Vacation. 


Cant. I'm ready,” Sir: All attend the Solemnity— 


That you both ſtand here to be tack d together, is not 
the Queſtion, but whether ye be qualify'd is the 


Query Firſt then, as ye are true-Beggars, with- 
out Cant or Quibble, anſwer me to the Queſtions fol- 


lowing —— How long, Mr. Bridegroom, have you been 
- Maſter of a Crutch ? 


Grig. Ever ſince I was able to handle one. 


Cant. And you, Mrs, Bride, how long have you been 
one of the Siſterhood ? 


Tib Tat. So long that I can't remember I ever was 
any other, 


| Cant. Very well—through what Degrees have y- 


paſt? _ 
Grig. Thro' every Station of Beggary——1 have 
been Pimp, Juggler, Rogue and Maunder. 

Tib, Tat. And I, Whore, Thief, Bawd and Gypſey. 


Cant, 
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Chaun. And as an Addition to your Felicity, at my 
Deceaſe, I'll bequeath you a vaſt Fortune I have amaſs'd 
by Begging. And now to crown our univerſal Joy: Let 
us firſt ſee this Ceremony perform'd, and then prepare to 
join this lovely Pair. 

Omnes. Huzza 


AIR XV. We've ſail'd the Seas for many a League. 


now for a Song. 


— 


L 


Grig. Thus crown'd with Eaſe and every Joy, 
By Beggary we thrive; | 
No doubtful Cares our Peace deſtroy, 
In Pleaſure ſtill we live. 


II. 
Cant. On Charity our Hopes depend, 
Me ſeldom beg in vain : 
For Poverty's our only Friend, 
Which brings us in our Gain, 


III. 


R ; 3. 
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Gage. And if our Cant ſhould not prevail 
4 To get us daily Food, 

By Stratagems we never fai!“ air $479 5 

To make our Party good. 


Chaun. Then fi about, my jolly Boys, 
Let's drink, dance, laugh, and ing: 
For who can boaſt of nobler Foys, 
Than Beggars and their King ! 


Grig. 


— 
Pe 4 


whilſt I was in Diſtreſs 
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Grig. And cou'd my Tib think of another. Spouſe 
inconſtant Girl! 
Tib. Tat. Rather unhappy Grigg 
I'm not of an Humour to die for Love, 
another may. 


AIR XVI. Molly Sr. George. 


Grig. In thy Arms, my dear Tib, will I end all Debate, 
Thus happy deſpiſe all the Frowns of the Great; 
W hat State can like Beggar*s in Wedlock agree, 
When clay d with Poſſeſſion that Moment we're free. 


Cbaun. Come, Princes of the Crutch, and Ladies of 
the Ragg, all, all to the Wedding You that are 
to be marry'd ſtand forth, and let the Ceremony 
begin Who's Prieſt ? 

Cant. That am I, moſt noble King. 

Chaun. And a ſanRify'd one too exert your Parts, 


= know 


one won't 


and ſhew yourſelf worthy your Vocation. 


Cant. I'm ready, Sir: All attend the Solemni 


That you both ſtand here to be tack d 3 is not 
the Queſtion, but whether ye be qualify'd is the 


Firſt then, as ye are true-Beggars, with- 


Query 


out Cant or Quibble, anſwer me to the Queſtions fol- 


lowing —— How long, Mr. bridegroom, have you been 


- Maſter of a Crutch ? 


Grig. Ever ſince I was able to handle one. 
Cant. And you, Mrs, Bride, how long have you been 


one of the Siſterhood ? 


Tib Tat. So long that I can't remember I ever was 
any other, 


|< Cant. Very well—through what Degrees have you 


paſt ? 
Gerig. Thro* every Station of Beggary——I have 
been Pimp, Juggler, Rogue and Maunder. 

Tib. Tat. And 1 Whore, Thief, Bawd and Gypſey. 


Cant, 
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Cant. Right ye fit like two Tallies——no two 

are better match'd, nor more proper to go r 

now attend 


Cbaun. Silence the Ceremony begins. 


Cant. Without Book or Ring. 

Or Prieſtcraft or Law, 
T wed you to lie 

Both together in Straw : DD.” | 
And when by Conſent N 

Of Medlock ye're tir'd, 
Then Part Whore and Rogue, 

Which is all that's & abs 


baun. Let the Bride Ae and in A 1 Obedi. 
ence to her Lord and Huſband, perform the Ceremony of 
the Crutch, and the Bridegroom as a Mark of Superiority 
take the uſual Marriage-leap. 

A Crutch is beld by two, which ſhe paſſes under, and 

Be leaps over, each thrice. \ 

Let both Kaeel, and receive the Beggar's Bleſſing. 

n i ' They Kneel, 


May Nits, Lice, and Fleas © 
Divert you at leiſure, 

Whilſt padding and mumping 
Be each other's Pleaſure. 


Now each ſalute em according to Cuſtom. 
7. be Men all kiſs her, and the Women bim, 


AIR XVII. Come all ye pretty Maidens, "i | 


Grig. Like Jolly Beggars thus we'll prove, 
3 Since now the Wedding s ver ; : 
We'll love and live, and tive and love, © 
Till we can love no more, fal, lal, lol, la, &c. 
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we ib, Tat. With all my Heart, my Dear, I warrant 
TW not be behind-hand with you in Matters of Love. 


ATR XVIII. Ellen a Ron. | 


How baſhful Maids app eur, 
Till once they're try'd, „„ 

But they ſoon baniſh Fear. 

| .:Commencinr:Minoge ᷑ 'i 15 

fe 13 Were Wives aſſured to be + 9 15 ry 
: „5 Poſſe ſs 'd of 1 . e 
Sure Marriage then e be, „ aaa 4 4 

Wholly our Pride. 22 tn mo 


i- Cphbaun. Tis now time to TY of our Banquet, 


Ff *. Grigg, ſee that every Thing be Fady. i 


| * AIR XIX. Bonny Lad, come lay ty Pipe FE * 


| 4 1 I" 

Hunt Now my dear Charmer, our Troubles are o er, | 
3 Al laſt Love triumphant ill Fortune en; 

7 f Thus happy ten thouſand new Joys well 1. rot 


And with mutual Conſtancy ſolace our Souls. 
| No more ſhall falſe Pleaſure enervate my Mind, 
[here bid adieu to all Bus neſs and Strife; > 
By Woman alone all our Bliſs is refin 4, 

For Phebe's the Foy of my Life. © 


AIR XX. An Triſh Tune. 


Phebe. Thus with thee delighted, 
All my Love's requited, _ © 
L 8 For thine my Heart fhall never part, 
| þ Till both in one uniteds _ | 
Now our Hopes poſſeſſing, $ 
Well enjoy the Bleſſing, 
n All our Days crown'd with Eaſe, 
6 x | Whilſt in Love caręſſing 


— 
F 
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Dor. Now Brother Chaunter, if you']l be content t6 
ſhare my Houſe with me for the future, and quit this 
way of Life, I ſhall think myſelf happy in your 
Friendſhip. | . 3 

Chaun. What, ceaſe to be a Beggar, and a Monarch 
too! — no, Sir, — 1 would not change my Condi- 
tion with the greateſt Prince in Europe; for there is 
not one of *em all, but envies the Freedom of us 
Beggars: whether it be Peace or War, we ſtil] are un- 
concerned; we are neither preſt for Soldiers, nor 
put upon hard duties: The State never concerns 
itſelf with us; and if we do any thing unlawful, 
who'll ſue a Beggar? Mankind pay a kind of Reve- 
rence to us, and make a Conſcience of it not to abuſe 
us. As for our Dirt and Uncleanneſs, they are with | 
out us,*and fignify nothing at all to · true Happineſs ;—/ 
* för our Raggs, tis to them we chiefly owe our 
— | | 


P: R XX1. Did you not hear of Boccough. 3 


Whilft Riches and Honours are courted by the Great, 

The Beggar contented enjoys his bumble State; 

Our Poverty's @ Bleſſing alone which makes us fre, . 
Then who'd not be, of Beggars, a Monarch thus lik: me? 


FINTE 


